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paid scarce anything, perfectly familiar as he is with its true value and the customs of the country. His enthusiasm emhraces every object, far and wide. He raves of love on the road, tells how he eloped with his wife, sings love songs; then falls into the martial vein; shouts ; Corragio?; defies the wind, rain, and torrents. He enters into all my plans with a most fervid zeal, leaving me nothing to do. Every night he comes upstairs bringing all kinds of dresses and utensils of the people for me to look at. Sometimes he comes in with a handful of old coins, telling ine with a chuckle that he had bought them for e pochissimo ; ; kissing them repeatedly in the exultation of a good bargain. I have lived most sumptuously ever since I have been with him. He puts the whole inn into a ferment, rakes the town to find the best of everything and waits on table with an eulogium of every dish. <Ah! Signore/ he repeats, e do you think Luigi loves money ? "No I Luigi loves honor!' Pie has something to give to every beggar he meets. In short, the fellow is a jewel, and shall be my particular friend henceforth.
"I went with him to the house of a Sign ore Politi, who is fairly rampant with antiquarian zeal, and deeply enamoured moreover of the fine arts. The studio of this virtuoso presented a formidable display of old pictures, plaster casts, vases, fragments of statues, and a confused medley of indescribables. He was sitting at his easel copying a Madonna of G-uido. Luigi pulled off his hat with great respect, advanced, and drawing an antique cameo from the multitudinous folds of his handkerchief presented it as c Un piccolo complimento? to Signore. The virtuoso examined it through his spectacles, expressed his approval, and coolly pocketed it, leaving me in equal ad-